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Then, from behind, they got mixed up with
the retreating French army. This brought
the chaos to-a climax. Some of the mechan-
ised units would steam-roller through the
throng; others would be swallowed up by
the stream. I have been told of scenes
where German tanks and motor-cyclists,
French military lorries and fleeing civilians
were mixed up in an inextricable confusion.
The French soldiers in general were kind and
helpful. They took the fugitives on their
lorries, fed them with full hands, helped them
with petrol. And out of this drifting mass
of debris from the war where the seasoned
soldier huddled beside the wretched refugee,
filling the roads and plains of doomed
France, there arose one cry: " We have been
betrayed! "
This is the first chapter of the story that
this book has to tell. It is written to echo
this cry and to explain it.
But there is another chapter to go with it.
Amongst the millions who drifted to the
south of France there were Frenchmen,
Belgians and Dutch; but there were also
refugees of many other nations who had
previously fled from Hitler and dictatorship
in their own country. Poles, Czechs, Italians,
Spaniards, German and Austrian anti-Nazis